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OLD YOGI! BEAR 


G 
“ 


HANNA- BARBERA | 


wiricin| SLEEP TIGHT | 


«+e AND SO,MR. RANGER, SINCE ‘ woe, fi ; 
‘BEARS ARE AVSERNATORS, NASA : <\ \ i 
q : rs ® 


WOULD LIKE TO STUDY JUST 
HOW THEY DO IT: 


OH, JOY! DO YOU MEAN THE NATIONAL \4/ 
AERONAUTICS SPACE ADMINISTRATION | // I WE ONLY WANT 10 S7UDY 
PLANS TO PUT A COUPLE OF BEARS IN THE BEARS WHILE THEY 
: ORBIT? I HAVE MUU/S7 THE TWO. A SLEEPS 


.». WELL, I STILL HAVE A UH-OH, LITTLE BUDDY! 
UPLE OF BEARS OUTSIDE 5 MR. RANGER WANTS US! 
THAT'LL DO OKAY! :- : WONDER WHAT WE'VE DONE 
: “WRONG 7/S TIME? 
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# OH,WELL— I GUESS WED | YOGI... BOO BOO... “I WOULD LIKE TO = 
, BETTER GO FIND OUT! I WOULD LIKEYOUTO \f STUDY yOu WHILE 
MEET MY FRIEND! HE'S 
FROM WASA AND HE'S 
I'VE GOT, HERE TO 
A FEELING | STUDY 
WE'RE IN \ BEARS! 
TROLIBLE 
AGAIN! 


; IN OTHER WORDS, 
MEN GO ON LONG PEOPLE WOULD LIKE 
SPACE VOYAGES IN “ue: TO BE AS SMART AS 
THE FUTURE, THEY THE AVERAGE BEAR! 
WILL HAVE TO ; 
HIBERNATE...JUST 
LIKE BEARS! 


WELL, YOGI, IT'S TIME YOU fp WELL, MR. GLENN, : 
STARTED TO HIBERNATE:.. 


T LET'S SEE NOW} 
WHAT'S THE FIRST STEP? HMM... 


FIRST, WE COULD USE SOME A COLOR TELEVISION, 
CANDY BARS , TWO.CASES OF THREE CASES OF POP, 
JELLY, FOUR CASES OF AND... CHOCOLATE 
PEANUT BUTTER, AND... 
aa Bi 


DON'T FORGET 


OKAY, YOGI, DOES THAT DO IT? THE 
SPACE AGENCY, OF COURSE, WANTS 
TO COOPERATE IN ANY 
WAY POSSIBLE! 


NOW, I THINK YOU SHOULD Y LOOK, YOU GUYS,ARE YOLI 
START INFORMING US AS TO 4S SURE BEARS WATCH THE 
THE INTRICACIES OF LATE, LATE SHOW? 
HIBERNATION! Y : 


GOOD GRIEF! BEARS SURE MAKE \ 
Y & LOT OF NOISE WHEN THEY SNORE! 
SO FAR, I'VE LEARNED NOTHING! 


©: 


VOH,NO! NOW CYAWN1t) RAIDING THE 
| YOGI 1S GOING TO - Pen REFRIGERATOR: I'LL 
SLEEPWALK! Z = JOT THAT DOWN: 


LOOK, YOGI , SEE 

“IF YOU CANT ~ 
HIBERNATE LIKE 
OTHER BEARS! 


Yoo!!! WAKE UP! 
HIBERNATING 
BEARS ARE 
SUPPOSED TO 
STAY PLT! 


YOU BEARS WILL SLEEP THANKS, MR. GLENN! AND 
TONIGHT WITH THIS N PERHAPS A BEDTIME STORY 
SAFETY BELT ON! 


«+» AND SO, MOMMY, K OH,NO: THOSE BEARS 
| DADDY, AND BABY LIVED ARE GOVE! AND THE 
HAPPILY EVER AFTER! _ BED ALSO} 
NOW, MAYBE I CAN GET —1 
SOME SLEEP! (YAWN) | 


_7 GOOD HEAVENS! THOSE BEARS 
ARE SLEEPWALKING, AND HEADED 
FOR THE CLIFF! 


( CVAWN!) WHAT? DID SOMEONE SAY } 
. SOMETHING ? 


Sema 


“ DEAR ME! THIS HEY, BOO B00, WE'VE BEEN } 
IS ONE BIG |e. SLEEP WALKING AGAIN! 


NIGHTMARE! 
cats W YES, AND I THINK 

HW MR.GLENN IS.GOING 
FOR AMIDNIGHT DIP! ¥ 
WHAT A STRANGE . 


GOOD MORNING, 
MR.GLENN) HOW | 
DID YOU SLEEP? / 


(7 
MR. GLENN © IT'S \,/ 0H ... MR. RANGER» | aoe TO SEE HOW FAST 
NOT OPEN SEASON JR THIS |S JUST PART THEY REACT AFTER 
FOR BEARS YET: Ags OF THE TEST... A SLEEPING: 


y WHEW: 

THAT LOOKS 
LIKE THE END 
OF THE TEST: 


IT'S THE DUTY CALLS, COME IN} 
RANGER! LITTLE BUDDY! I HAVE GOOD 
SHOULD WE : 
ANSWER, 
YOGI? 


I JUST GOT THE PAPER AND IT a GLENN FURTHER STATES _. \ 
SAYS THAT MAN WILL NEVER BE THAT HE HAS TWO BEARS IN MIND 


ABLE TO HIBERNATE FOR AVERY LONG SPACE TRIP: _/ 
LIKE BEARS! 7 St 


HEY! YOU BEARS COME “THAT'S WHERE WE'RE B/ THE WOODSY- 1 
BACK! JHE COUNTRY — HEADED... BACK INTO TYPE COLINTRY, | 
NEEDS YOU / THE COUNTRY: : EH YOGI? 


ZZZ...WHY? IS IT 
BREAKFAST TIME? 
ieee oe 


Pn eae i= 
DEMAND 5. 


= 
WO! \T'S TIME YOU - 
WENT ON A S/E7, SO 
YOU WON'T STICK UP 
SO HIGH AND TAKE UP 


SO MUCH BLANKET: 


geen 


Y I'LL TREAT YOU TO VS iy EH? OUR CUPBOARDS 
p> SOME HOT CAKES | ARE BARE! 

% a phe eee 
THAT'S WHAT I HIO THE emeie 
YOU THINK | " ROOT OF YOUR M\ 

: EVIL! x 
1/ i ” 
j P See 


OH, WELL... SO ~ ; I'M PREPARED 
I WORK UPA : ‘ FOR 7HAT, TOO 
ff §=6BIGGER : 
APPETITE GOING 
, BEGGING / 


OH-OH! THIS ONLY 
OLD BEAR! TAKE ALL mee ( MAKES FOLKS MORE 
OUR LUNCH ! Ss SYMPATHETIC TO 


(I DON'T HAVE A 1 eae 
CRUMB ON ME, J) AH! LIFE IS 
SO HERE...BUY | 2 ae \\\ Goop To ME! 
SOME YUMMIES ; 

WITH THIS 4 pero 


y COME ON, 200... I'LL TREAT / — ¥ ANO YOU'VE HEY-HEY ! 
% YOU TO A SHOW AND SOME : ALREADY LOST | NOU DON'T SAY ! 
YOUR FIGURE / 


(SIGH!) I'VE GOT 
NOTHING TO LOSE... 


BuT NO SOONER ARE OUR FUZZY 
FRIENDS SEATED WHEN... 


ER...HOW COME 
YOU'RE NOT 
SHOVELING DOWN 
YOUR POPCORN, 


LOOK 
WHO'S 
ON THE 
SCREEN: 


YOU CAN EAT MY POPCORN, BOO BOO... 
I'M JUST NOT HUNGRY NOW! - 


ER...THANKS, 
BIG BUDDY 


SEE YOU LATER AT 
JELLYSTONE, YOGI! 
I'VE GOTTA SEE A 
MAN ABOUT A 


TOODLE-LOO, 
BOO BOO, 


= ACTUALLY SCARE 
A BIG OLD BEAR? 


YES, SIR: 
BET'CHA 
DIDN'T 
“KNOW YOU 

WERE 
THAT 
GOOD! 


—— 5 
Se] | / HEH! I'VE GOT A FEELING 
=| | B0RIS BADLOT WILL GO FOR 


IT'S BORIS BADLOT, 
FILMDOM'S MOST \ 
FIENDISH BOOGYMAN. _jecereem 


WELL, I'LL BE 
SKINNED! BORIS 
BADLOT TAKES 
AWAY YOGI'S 
APPETITE! 


MY PLAN, IF I SPRING IT RIGHT: 


IT'S HARD THEN WHY NOT 
TO BELIEVE... / SEE FOR YOURSELF? 
TAKE A CAMPING 
VACATION AT 
JELLYS TONE 


Ano suortiy.. iF I ENJOY MYSELF, I MAY i 
f ae STAY A WHOLE MONTH! ‘ AND MAYBE T'LL 
of BE ABLE TO HELP 


YAY! YOGI WILL BE Be R7INS HIM STAY TRIM 
THIN AS A RAIL BY # os \ AFTERWARDS! 
THEN! eS (4 


AHEAD, SIR! 
STOP AND 
GIVE HIMA 
LEER 
INSTEAD OF 


HE DIDN'T RUN! HE DIDN'T FAINT! 
HE DIDN'T EVEN TURN PALE OR 


TREMBLE. 

" THOSE ARE MERELY 
THOSE SUPERFICIAL 
SYMTOMS, SIR... 


BUT HE DID 
DROP HIS 
BANANA! 


SEE? HE JETTISONED His 
HATFUL OF SNACKS: HE'S 
TERROR - STRICKEN / 


AND LOOK AT HIM NES...YES... I CAN 
WALK: RIGHT PAST SENSE IT NOW! 
AN EASY MOUTHFUL! | QUIET... SLOW... 
YOGI IS A PANIG- STOMACH- 
PACKED PERSON! CHURNING 
FEAR IS 


fT? ¥ wr WRITTEN 


OOH, I WANT TO SEE THAT AGAIN 
AND AGAIN AND AGAIN,.. 


HEH! VE 
GOT My 


STOP! YoGI's 
HAD MORE THAN 


STOP? OH,NO... 
I'M HAVING TOO 
MUCH FUN! 


(GULP) THIS 


1S CRUEL! \NHY - 


ER... WHAT'S 
WRONG, MISTER 
BADLOT ? 


TH- THAT GROWL ... EEK: | GOSH: HE'S PLENTY BUT... (GULP)... 
I SHOULD NEVER HAVE ASCARABLE HIMSELF. JUST WHO DID DO 
LEFT THE CITY: EEK: 


MY 7UMMY / \T'S SO. VS : Y BUT NOW MY APPETITE 
HUNGRY, IT'S KICKING UP Fpl HAS RETURNED... DIG 
A FIERCE FUSS! co — I OUT THE CHOW; FOLKS! 


PUBL) 
CAMPING 


WELL, THERE GOES HIS \ ~ AND AS FAR AS HIM STICKING UP 
DIET, BUT HE'S HIS OLD g SO HIGH THAT HE TAKES ALL THE 
HAPPY SELF AGAIN! 4 / BLANKET... I GUESS I CAN 

' } LEARN TO LIVE WITH THAT! 


ren 


YON yoos'’s \ 
FULL STOMACH, 
THAT IS! _/ 


ig! 


ACTUALLY, IT'S 
NOT HARD AT ALL 
TO SLEEP ON 
A FULL 
STOMACH... 


BOYS, THE PARK COMMISSIONER IS VISITING Us 
TODAY AND -I WANT YOU TO DO ME A FAVOR! 


Vegi Beair 


GETTING 
THE 
POINT 


REPRINTED 
BY POPULAR DEMAND 


SMELL A JOB, 


ALL I. WANT YOU TO 
DO JS PICK UP A FEW 
PAPERS AROUND THE 

PARK ! 


R... I'D LIKE TO, BUT 
I'VE GOT THIS SORE 
ARM AND My BACK 
HURTS AND MY 
LEG {6... 


AHA! FATE 
JUST SENT 
SOMEONE 
THROUGH 
THE GATE, 
MATE ! 


IT'S WORK, 
ISN'T IT 2 US 
SMART TYPE 
BEARS ARE 

| SUPPOSED TO 


HOLD ON, CHARLIE! DID YOU Y OH, DEAR ME! I { THAT'S NOT GOOD ENOUGH! NEW PARK RULES STATE 
THROW DOWN THAT ioe OF / ABSENT-MINDEDLY YOU HAVE TO PICK UP PAPERS 
APER 2 DID! TLL PICK IT UP, i FOR AN HOUR FOR d 


IMMEDIATELY ! f YOUR CRIME ! 


HEH, HEH! IM A 
BORN EXECUTIVE, BOO 
B00 ! 


I'VE BEEN 


YOU'RE NOT GOING To ARGUE WITH 
A BIG FEROCIOUS BEAR, ARE YOU ? 


/ SUPPOSE NOT ! 
BUT, YOU'LL BE 
SORRY FOR 


HERE ! 
YOU MIGHT - 
AS WELL USE 
BOTH HANDS! 
ER px dere 


I THOUGHT I TOLD YoU 
TWO To GET BUSY AND 
CLEAN UP THE PARK ! 


YEAH ! YOU SURE 
KNOW HOW TO 
PASS THE BUCK / 


TIM TERRIBLY SORRY, SIR! I'LL 
HAVE THESE TWO PLINISHED ! 


WAITING FOR YOU . 7 OH, NO! THEY'RE 50 
TO COME ALONG ! : = Ia] CONSCIENTIOUS 


SOME REWARD ! 
THEY MADE US 
THE PERMANENT 
PARK PAPER- 
PICKING . 
PATROL ! 


THAT WE'RE GOING 
To REWARD 


TEE, HEE! THE JOB MAY BE HARD, 
BUT WE'RE CLEANING UP! 


WHIRLWIND 


COMICS 


Reader’s 
Page 


AIRPLANES: 


Navin Thadani 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 


o 
Ps 
e 
Our readers (that’s you) are prov: 
ing every day what talented ¢ 
artists they are. Here’s a pageful : 
of drawings you sent. Keep them . 
coming! For best reproduction, § 
draw in black ink on white paper. 3 
‘Mail to the address below. i; 
on Victor Lim ; 
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SPIRIT OF ST. LOUIS F-104A 


Mark H. Bowman 
San Marcos, California. 
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“we 


Billy Turcotte 


: Dennis Spear 
Petawawa, Ontario, Canada 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Pee ene eeeeeoees 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper ° 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
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BECAUSE IT 
PALWAYS HAS 
TWO BANKS/ 


Teacher: | just asked you a question — why 

don’t you answer it? 

James: | have a sore throat and can't speak. 
Chequito Perez and Robert Petrone—Fajardo, Puerto Rico 


Riddle: What must one do to have soft hands? 
Answer: Nothing. 
Pearl Hoopes—lIdaho Falls, Idaho 


Jane: My father is in the hospital. 
Jack: Oh, I'm sorry — what's wrong? 
Jane: Nothing! He’s a doctor. 
Louise Malone—Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 


Riddle: What man always finds things dull? 
Answer: A knife sharpener. 
David E. Lyons—Midway, Ohio 


Papa Kangaroo: Where’s the baby? 
Mama Kangaroo: My goodness, I've had my 
pocket picked. 

Virginia Virgil—Cincinnati, Ohio 


Riddle: Why did the orange stop in the middle 
of the road? 
Answer: Because it ran out of juice. 

Lynnette White—Medina, West Australia 


Alan: You're up early. What woke you? 
Mark: The crack of dawn! 
Alan Baumann—Loraine, Texas 


Joe: Once, hunting in Africa, | was so close to 
a lion | could feel his breath down my neck. 
Johnny: What did you do? 
Joe: | put my collar up. 

Brian Smith—Mercersburg, Pennsylvania 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 
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Riddle: Why is an island like the letter T? 
Answer: Because. it’s in the middle of water. 
Steve Magrum—Fremont, Ohio 


Riddle: Why did Humpty Dumpty have a great 

fall? 

Answer: To make up for a miserable summer. 
Rino Tommasi—Sydney, Australia 


Father: Is there a half fare for children? 
Ticket Clerk: Yes, under fourteen. 


Father: Oh, that’s all right — I’ve only got five. 
Padhu M. Dodani—Djarkata, Indonesia 


Small Boy: | don’t think the gentleman next 
door knows much about music 
Mother: What makes you think so, dear? 
Small Boy: This morning he told me to cut my 
drum open and see what was inside it. 

Bina M. Dodani—Djakarta, Indonesia 


Riddle: When is it all right to drink milk from a 
saucer? 


Answer: When you are a Cat. 
Karen E. Whitaker—Denver, Colorado 


Riddle: What's always behind time? 


Answer: The back of a clock. 
Renee Steinbaugh—Lodi, California 


Bob: Mother, will you do my arithmetic for me? 
Mother: No, Bob, it wouldn't be right. 


Bob: Well, you could try. 
Peggy Jones— Kirbyville, Texas 


Riddle: What do you call a man who lends his 
saw to a neighbor? 


Answer: A saw loser. 
Jimmy Dann—Bethel, Connecticut 


Riddle: What is more useful after it’s broken? 
Answer: An egg. 
Ellen Malter—Jackson, New Jersey 


Will: Will you join me in a bowl of soup? 
Phil: Do you think there's room for both of us? 
Marc Segal—Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Riddle: What did the balloon say to the pin? 
Answer: Watch it, Buster! 
Michael Ford—Massillon, Ohio 


Dentist: You have the biggest cavity I’ve ever 
seen, ever seen, ever seen! 
Patient: Well, you dome: have to repeat your- 
self. 
Dentist: | didn't — that was an echo. 

Pete Speed—DeKalb, Mississippi 


Riddle: What did the horse say when he. 
coughed? 
Answer: Excuse me, | am a little horse. 

Dawn Way—London, England 
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T. Tankhead Turtle RES his fen, teeny 


Turtle, were taking their afternoon stroll, 
when they paused to rest under a very tall 
beetlenut tree. 

“Gee, Tank,” exclaimed Teeny. ‘Look at 
all those beetlenuts up in the top of this 
tree! Don't they look good?” 

“T know what you: mean,” said T. Tank- 
head. “I'm a little hungry, myself.” 

“But how can we get to them?” questioned 
Teeny. '’They’re way too high to reach, and 
turtles can’t climb trees, you know. Maybe 
we could get a long ladder and put it in the 
tree. We could climb the ladder.” 

“Don't be silly,”. replied T. Tankhead 
Turtle. That would be much too difficult. 
Old Tank has a better idea. We will get long 
poles that will reach up into the tree. Then 
we'll knock the beetlenuts down.” 

“TY don’t know, Tank,” Teeny replied. 
“Sometimes, difficult ways prove to be the 
easiest in the long run.” 

"Oh, hosh-posh!” exclaimed T. Tankhead. 
"Here, help me trim these branches.’ 

T. Tankhead and Teeny removed the leaves 
froma two long branches that they found on 
the ground nearby. Although the branches 
were sturdy, they were not long enough to 
reach to the top of the tree where the beetle- 
nuts hung abundantly. 

“We can't touch the nuts,” cried Teeny. 
"Why don’t we go get a ladder?’ 

“Enough of such silly ideas,’ exclaimed 
T. Tankhead. “I have another brainstorm.” 

Tank tore off some twine-bush vines which 
were growing nearby. He fashioned them 
into a rope. He then coiled the vine-rope 
into a lasso, whirled it above his head, and 
tossed it up into the tree. The lasso settled 
neatly around the topmost branch. 

“Now,” T. Tankhead cried triumphantly, 


ahaiphiee me eal on ‘iithia rope. We'll bend the 


tree right down to where we can reach the 
top branches and gather the nuts.” 

Teeny grabbed T. Tankhead around the 
waist, and they pulled...and they pulled... 
and they huffed...and they puffed. The tree 
slowly bent, bringing the branches down 
toward them. But soon, the pull became too 
strenuous. 

"Tank," Teeny cried, “I can’t hold onto 
you much longer! I'm slipping!” 

And with that, Teeny let go. 

TWANG! SNAP! ZIP! T. Tankhead, still 
holding to his vine-rope, was hurled high 
into the air, as the tree snapped upright. He 
was hurled right into the top branches. 
CRASH! WHAM! A shower of beetlenuts fell 
to the ground. 

A moment later, after Teeny had regained 
his composure, he called out, "Hey, Tank, 
while you are up there, how about throwing 
a few more nuts down to me?” 

“Very funny,” cried T. Tankhead, as he 
held on tightly to the swaying branch. "My 
life is in danger and you want more nuts!’ 

T. Tankhead Turtle finally managed to 
slide down the vine-rope to the safety of 
the ground. 

As Teeny helped his friend to a soft mound 
of grass beneath the tree, he exclaimed, 
teasingly, “Well, Tank, anyway you managed 
to get some very fine beetlenuts for us to 
eat.” 

“But not the way I had planned, Teeny,” 
T. Tankhead ruefully admitted. ‘You know, 
you were right about the more difficult way 
being the easiest way. But, one thing for 
sure... you can’t say that I didn’t put my 
whole fal into the job of getting those beetle- 
nuts. I have bruises to prove it... beetlenut 
bruises all over!" 


YAKKY DOODLE Direc ‘BY. POPULAR - DEMAND , 


TM WORRIED ABOUT 
MY FRIEND CHOPPER ! 
HE NEVER GETS ANY’ 
EXERCISE ! 


EXCEPT WHEN HE HAS TO CHASE ee JILL INSULT 

SOMEBODY OUT OF THE YARD! \ | | HIM, SO HE'LL 

AND EVERYBODY'S SCARED TO | | CHASE ME ! 
GO IN THERE ! ; | 


CHOPPER, YOU ARE UNLESS YOU HEH, HEH! THE KID'S GOT 
A-A-A PUSSYCAT / ; _ CATCH ME, A GREAT SENSE OF HUMOR! 
AND 1 WON'T TAKE x 

IT BACK, EITHER! 


I'LL GO ALONG WITH THE GAG! HEH, HEH ! NO! TIM A FRAIDY CAT” 
An MEEEEOOOOWW ! 
WELL, AREN'T é : 
“1 { YOU GOING TO ~ C SHUCKS ! I 
\. CHASE ME? / / DION'T INSULT 
> : ; HIM ENOUGH ! 


YOU AREA NO-GooD * [TLL WASH | US KITTIES 
GRIMY PUSSYCAT £ \ MUST KEEP CLEAN ! 


OH, GRACIOUS ! THAT ~ ae (SIGH!) CHOPPER THINKS 
WILL NEVER DO! Wart THIS 1S ALL A JOKE ! 


I KNOW WHAT WILL BRING IM GOING TO CHEW THIS QUACKER'S A RIOT! 
OUT HIS MEANNESS ! UP YOUR BONE | : DUCKS DON'T eee 


WHY DON'T YOU SNAP AND SNARL 
AND CHASE ME FROM YOUR FOOD ¢ 


YEEK ! I'VE GOT 
TO STOP THAT / 


AW! THERE'S & Way ! io as 
= \ 
‘Eee as A DOUSING ! 


I WOULDN'T WANT To GET IN 
AN UNPLEASANT MOOD... 


SORRY TO 
SPOIL YOUR FUN, 
LITTLE FELLOW | 


BUT COLD WATER DOES JUST AWFUL 
THINGS TO MY SWEET DISPOSITION ! 


BUT IT'S GREAT FOR 
DUCKS, THEY SAY, HA, HA! 


TILL MAKE HIM IT MAKES ME 
THINK TM ONE BITING NAD! 
DUCK THAT 


OH, NO! 
MY LITTLE 
PAL WOULDN'T | 
BITE ME! £ 


NOW YOU CAN 
BITE ME IF YOU 
CAN CATCH ME! 


I NEVER KNEW IT 
WAS SO HARD TO MAKE 
A BULLDOG MAD ! 


YAKKY, I JUST REALIZED YOU 
HAVE BEEN /NSULTING ME ! 


I THOUGHT 
YOU'D NEVER 
FIGURE IT OUT! 


THAT MUST HAVE 
MADE YOU HOT UNDER 
THE DOG COLLAR ! 


IF I COULD JUST RUN 
THE PEST TILL HE'S 
TIRED... WITHOUT 
WEARING MYSELF 
out ! 


THIS COULD BE 
THE ANSWER ! 


SO I'M COMING FOR YOU ! 
GROWL / 


THE EXERCISE 
CHOPPER 
NEEDS ! 


IC Bow Wow! SNARL! ) @ CC | PS tis 16 ust 


WHEW, YOU'RE READY 
TO GIVE UP, I 4-HOPE! 


HE'S NOT IN 
CONDITION TO ¥ 
KEEP THIS PACE 


UP FOR LONG! 


WHOEVER HEARD OF CATCH AW ! THE PooR 
AN ANGRY BULLDOG 7 | M-ME ! T! LITTLE WADDLER! 
; /GIVING UP! ~~“ : ‘E\ F-EAINTING | a 
Grow. ! BARK! a 
SNaRL! SNAP! 4 


I PLAYED A MEAN TRICK ON YOU, ~ \ HERE'S YOUR DESSERT! I'LL BRING 
BUT TILL MAKE IT UP BY HELPING SS YOUR VITAMINS NEXT ! 
YOU GET YOUR STRENGH BACK ! ie “te 


I DID IT! CHOPPER 
COULDN'T GET BETTER 
EXERCISE THAN THIS! 
HEH, HEH / 


+Honna-Barbero _ -: zh 


Yegjii 
want Beailt 


DEMAND 


UMIMY | 
AVE OF O WE'RE 
LIVING IN THe site 
AGE AN ME SONG Fare : 


I MEAN WE DON'T HAVE ANY OF THE Yo 
MODERN CONVENIENCES / NO STOVE, \ 
REFRIGERATOR, NO TELEVISION, NO FROTHING! 


AT LEAST } 
WE'VE GOT \ 
HOT AND COLD) 


YoW-W/! BUT You NEVER KNOW, WHEN 
—7 |1’S GOING TO RUN, SON ! 


I'D SURE LIKE TO LIVE IN A MODERN 
HOUSE IN THE CITY FOR A CHANGE! ‘ i! rere BEeeee ae TAKE } 
; aay THINK THIS IS LIN een AT : 
FAT CHANCE! ; SILLY ! JELLYSTONE AND 
WE COULDN'T | Qa Ba Ff ROUGH IT! THAT'S 
PUT A DOWN 4 FR WHAT WE’RE GOING 
PAYMENT ON A To pO! 
BIRD’S NEST! 


I'M NOT GOING TO CHECK INTO A FANCY HOTEL | { HEY-HEY-HEY. OPPORTUNITY | 
THAT HAS EVERY MODERN CONVENIENCE LIKE IS NOT ONLY KNOCKING, IT a 
OUR HOUSE IN THE CITY! 17M GOING TO FIND BREAKING DOWN THE DOOR. 
SOME OUT-OF-THE-WAY SPOT WHERE WE?’LL }y ss 

REALLY BE ON OUR OWN! 


@REBTINGS, PEOPLES! I COULDN'T MY BUDDY AND I LIVE IN THAT COZY CAVE AS 
HELP OVERHEARING WHAT YOU SAID, OVER THERE ! WHY NOT STAY THERE WHILE IN }} 
AND I MIGHT SHED SOME LIGHT ON }. {° - 
YOUR PLIGHT BY TONIGHT. 


A A LITTLE 700 
ear ROUGH : 


NO! THAT’S WHAT I’VE IT’S GOT THE NONSENSE! IT’S GOT EVERYTHING YOU'D 
BEEN LOOKING FOR! A BEAR WANT ! ESPECIALLY SINCE YOU DON'T | 
PLACE FURNISHED NECESSITIES, WANT MUCH! 
WITH ONLY THE BARE ALL RIGHT! BUT 


| N fe) 
| NECESSITIES ! DON'T KNOW BUT HOW MUCH» 


WILL IT COST 
US Z 


NOT A CENT! IT JUST SO 
HAPPENS WE WANT TO TAKE A 


7S A DEAL! HERE YIPPEE! BY THIS 
ARE THE KEYS AFTERNOON, WE?LL BE 
tee THE ADDRES SITTING PRETTY IN THE 


VACATION_IN THE CITY: WE'LL. 
SWAP OUR CAVE FOR YOUR _ -” 
| MODERN HOUSE EVEN STEVEN. 


{ wow! WHAT A: 
FANCY, PLACE ! 


mf GEE! THIS IS REAL 
PUSH- BUTTON LIVING! 
50, I’LL PUSH A 
BUTTON | 


yow-W-W ! WHAT GOOD 1S A HOUSE FULL 
OF MODERN CONVENIENCES IF THE ICEBOX 
IS EMPTY @ 


Wow! I 


/ STARTING AT \ 
THE KITCHEN» 
NATCH 


HEH, HEH! you 
HAVE TO WATCH 
OUT FOR THOSE 

PUSH BUTTONS ! 
SOME OF THEM 
PUSH BACK ! 


STUFF LEFT IN THE ICEBOX WOULD SPOIL 
WHEN THEY WENT ON A VACATION: THEY poe 
PROBABLY PUT EVERYTHING 


IN THE 
FREEZER! } 


YOU KNOW 
BETTER THAN 
THAT! YOU'VE 
GOT TO GIVE 

FROZEN STUFF A 
- CHANCE TO 
DEFROST |! | 


WE’tL TAKE A STACK OF STEAKS AND A HEAP 
OF OTHER’ GOODIES ! THEN WE'LL WATCH TV 
UNTIL THEY THAW OUT J 


KNOW! I GUESS MY EYES WERE 

ICKER THAN MY TUMMY! STEAK 
POPSICLES JUST DON’T MAKE IT! I 
GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL #5 
THIS STUFF UNFREEZES BEFORE WE ~\ 
CAN CHOW DOWN! / 


ae 

‘ TLL RETURN THIS SHOTGUN | BORROWED ~~ oem 

ea) FROM HARRY! I WONDER WHERE HE’S BEEN 
KEEPING HIMSELF ! I HAVEN’T SEEN HIM 

IN A COUPLE OF DAYS! 


NO TELLING WHAT THEY’VE DONE TO 


YIPE! NO WONDER 1 HAVEN’T SEEN HiM! 
POOR HARRY AND HIS WIFE! I’LL SNEAK 


AT LOOKS LIKE THEY’VE BEEN INVADED BY 
t— MARAUDER BEARS! 


IT SOUNDED 
LIKE 
SOMEBODY 
COMING IN 
THE BEDROOM | 

Zi 


IN THE SIDE WAY AND TRY TO BLAST 


ULP/) You ALWAYS HEAR ABOUT 
OBBERS LOOTING THESE RICH HOUSES 
WHEN THE OWNERS ARE AWAY ON 
VACATION ! WE?VE GOT TO PROTECT 
OUR HOUSE AND HOME ! 
BUT, YOGI, 


IT’S NOT OUR 
HOUSE ! 


I'M GLAD YOU REMINDED ME OF THAT! EEEEK./ AN ARMED FEEEK!  VICIOU: 
7 ROBBER /, PAIR OF BEARS. | 


THAT MEANS WE CAN JUST TAKE IT ON 
THE LAM, SAM: WE'LL DUCK OUT THE 
BACK WAY ! HEY-HEY-HEY! 


IT JUST GOES To SHOW You! IF you 
APS LD | Bsc SOS GEN ANT 
THAT ROBBER (G4) SAY DI /] 
WAS MORE Zt _ BACK DOWN / : - 
AFRAID OF 4 nq 


NOW LET’S GET BACK To THAT COPS ‘N’ | 
ROBBERS TELEVISION SHOW WE WERE | 
WATCHING ! BY THE TIME IT’S OVER, THE, 
FOOD WILL BE UNFROZEN, I’M SUPPOSIN’ / 


ALL RIGHT, UP WITH 
YOUR HANDS ! 


: 
S 
x 


